XV
'LET'S see what species of mammalia this
specimen belongs to/ Bazarov said to Arkady
the following day, as they mounted the stair-
case of the hotel in which Madame Odintsov
was staying. ' I scent out something wrong
here.'
' I 'm surprised at you!' cried Arkady. 'What ?
You, you, Bazarov, clinging to the narrow mor-
ality, which...'
' What a funny fellow you are!' Bazarov cut
him short, carelessly. 'Don't you know that
"something wrong" means "something right"
in my dialect and for me ? It's an advantage
for me, of course. Didn't you tell me yourself
this morning that she made a strange marriage,
though, to my mind, to marry a rich old man is
by no means a strange tiling to do, but, on the
contrary, very sensible. I don't believe the
gossip of the town; but I should like to think,
as oar cultivated Governor says, that it's well-
grounded1
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